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will be dead . . . it's going to happen , . . there's no escape
... I can't go on for ever, I've got to die. I wonder what
it will be like/'
About the fifth year of the reign of Mademoiselle, my uncle,
Dick Frewen, was drowned at sea, leaving no children, so his
Irish estate fell to us. Innishannon was fifteen miles from
Cork on the banks of the river Bandon. The house, a mere
square shooting-lodge, was comfortable but plain; it became
the centre of new life. Even Mademoiselle found it hard to
maintain her domination. She did her best; she kept me in
on sunny afternoons, she sent me to bed nearly every day at
four or five, she forbade expeditions in the boat or paddling,
and when in spite of her I fell in the river up to my neck and
was sent home to change, she put me to bed and told me to
prepare myself for death. There was only one result, she said,
for falling into water, and God had taken toll of my wickedness
at last! I cried and shivered a little, but seeing that God
was merciful and did not call me, I regained courage. Made-
moiselle avenged herself the next day by throwing broken
stones at me on a lonely road.
Her evil wishes had every chance of fulfilment, but that we
did not come to any tragic end may prove the special protection
of Providence for children. Peter and I, and Hugh, and our
cousin Shane Leslie used to go out shooting unaccompanied
by parent or keeper. Once, as I leapt a ditch, my gun went off
unexpectedly. We killed cormorants and wild duck which
abounded on the river bank, and once I shot a brace of wood-
cock. We never had any idea whether we were on our own
land or someone else's, and, meeting a man with a gun
emerging from a bog, we asked him:
" May one shoot here ? "
And he answered:
" Aye, sure you can shoot to yer heart's content. See ! I
have a bag full, and the land belongs to Mr. Moreton Frewen! "
Poaching was unsuppressible. Bossie Lane, the king of
poachers, brought us our own salmon to buy, but my father
adored him because Bossie in their youth had taught him to
throw a fly!

